VENETIA.                               2ii
< ss far as I can jndge from so cursory a review. Exaggerated passion, bombastic language, egotism to excess, andc which perhaps is the only portion that is genuine, mixed with common-place scepticism and impossible morals, and a sort of vague, dreamy philosophy, which, if it mean any-tliing, means atheism, borrowed from his idol, Herbert, and which he himself evidently does not comprehend.'
1 Monster I' exclaimed Lady Monteagle, with a mock assumption of indignation,' and you are going to dine with him here to-day. You do not deserve it.'
'It is a reward which is unfortunately too often obtained by me/ replied Mr. Pole. ' One of the most annoying consequences of your friend's popularity, Lady Monteagle, ia that there is not a dinner party where one can escape Mm. I met him yesterday at Fanshawe's. He amused himself by eating only biscuits, and calling for soda water, while we quaffed our Burgundy. How very original! What a thing it is to be a great poet!'
4 Perverse, provoking mortal!' exclaimed Lady Mont-eagle. ' And on what should a poet live ? On coarse food, like you coarse mortals ? Cadurcis is all spirit, and in my opinion his diet only makes him more interesting.'
41 understand,' said Mr. Pole, * that he cannot endure a woman to eat at all. But you are all spirit, Lady Mont-eagle, and therefore of course are not in the least inconvenienced. By-the-bye, do you mean to give us any of those charming little suppers this season ?'
* I shall not invite you,' replied her ladyship ; 'none but admirers of Lord ^Cadurcis enter this house.'
'Your menace effects my instant conversion/ replied Mr. Pole. * I will admire him as much as you desire, only do not insist upon my reading his works.'
* I have not the slightest doubt you know them by heart/ rejoined her ladyship.
Mr. Pole smiled, bowed, and disappeared; and Lady Monteagle sat down to ^rite a billet to Lord Cadurcis, to entreat him to be with her at five o'clock, which was-at
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